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o . three years Leah Wellington
i< and Grover Gary were true to each
b other which might be considered
able record. \
this {6 not meant that the pres-
eration of men and women is
T by fickleness that three years
ibéing true is out of the ordinary,
gh you will find soured-on the
cynics who will assert that such
case,

‘:Ohe ot the extraordinary things |

{/the fealty of Leah and Grover

| that durimg the three-year period

L gquestion they were in different
es and yet did not exchange & letter
postcard. But the featnre.that

lly: justifies the use of the word
narkable” is the fact that the

/ Teah was clerk in the magazine,
cigar, popcorn, candy, postcard, coun-
" ter at the Union Station in a city of
" some 100,000 souls in Iliinois. Grover
| was one of those hustling young men
. who can convince you that not to take
' put insarance on your life is rank
# treason against the human race.
‘Grover arrived at the station omne
evening, weary from a slow, bumping
ride/on & local train that appeared tor
" gcorn the rails and’ insist on travers-

" Ing the tles Letween them. He had a

* grouch which he directed against the
railroad, the insurance business and
the world in general—until he spled
Leah

{ !

Leah was/mot in & joyful mood Bhe

| was obliged to work overtime because

{he night clerk at the stand was pick

" and she had to miss a theatre party

with four girl friends. She scowled

' a= phe sold a fat man a package of

" * gum, but when she looked up from the

" | cash register and saw Grover wreaths
. of smiles sdorned her countenance.

o' “There he is at last,” breathed Leah

\ the handsome man I've dreamed ab-

mb g0/ often. I alyays knew I'd meet

i
* “By Qeorge! That's Whe girl I've
“heen: waiting' all' these years  for

" Groyer {old himself, Isn't she thel
pretty thing?? e
L= Ag a matter of fact, neither of them

' was beautiful or handsome, although

i each possessed the mormal amount of

=~ attractiveness, :

" Q@rover st once approached the stand

" She smiled welcome at him, somewhat

tlmidly, for her experience with men |

en'limited; ag his had with girls.

“He.was far {rom being at easg, and

somehow he could not’decide what to

purchase from:her, Naturally, when:

'a stranger approaches a place where
 \hings are sold and stares'at the clerk,
" the clerk expects to sell something he
‘arguad, and still he could not think of:

anything he needed,

He looked over the ‘magazines, fin-
Jiglly selecting one; but when he thrust
 "N¥hand Into his!pocket he found that
‘his‘purse had'vanished. She wad roll-

igiup the magazine, = =

1“No 1'don’t want that after all," he

" faltered. I have readit, come to think
it :

%S‘ha'_lald it back. He ransacked his

' brain for the name of some magazine

“'that he did nol see on'the stand. It

‘was| useless, . The supply 1aid before

‘him’ apparenily covered every publi-

‘cation’ in the world.

4 8he was waiting and he was being
tossed on' lue' stormy sea‘of] distress.
Heltigited and perspired.. ‘At last des-
‘perately he blurted ont:
" “The magazine I want is ‘The Mag-
st! Have you the last issue?’

“The smile/left her face and dissap-

ointment |crept ‘into her eyes. She

to'please this stranger, to fur-
him"with the article/he wanted.
had' failed.

) Sir she answered,” “wo don't |

1at wagazine. 'In fact, I never

of it and I thought I'was 'an

rity on periodicals,” .

iHe thanked her and!trudged home-
ward in a curtain 'of gloom setteled
‘him. ‘He had made a mess of it,
ed' and he went to 'sleep to,

hat he had met the girl that

nt for him, add that, just as
bout tolead her to the altar
e her his bride, &' witch' de-
from ' the clouds and' trans-
him info & donkey.'
ver, on thinking {t over Grover
{that his ‘blundering had opened
gate of opportunity! for further
rsations with the miss that fate
elacted to become his partner
ghway of life so at least threa
‘weeok -he appeared at the sta-
‘askead if ‘the ‘Magnet’ maga-
apeared yet. 'Every® ‘tine
obliged to confess that she
been unable to get track of it. It
been possible she would ot ob-
Ior him, for she had made a
Jthat included all the agencies

e
SIS

Rdy and waiting for him for she

: : firm' believer in the doctrinas
#tevery woman born into the world
mtendsd to wed a certain, particular

iwas the' reason for many

in mairomony she was con=

P!?Dlo_ didn't wait for the

2 come along. Somehow-}

8 falt that she would know
1ght one ;gg:lud, and now’
| oV, I

| Risk My Life and Rep utation to Save Dr. Certels,

A telephone stood within reach of
my hand. With it I could call the po-
lice and save Tommy's money and
Certeis’ life! But if I did, it was im-
probable that I would 1i¥s to find out
much about my success. Over and
over my hand sought the phone.
Again and again I drew it back.

The thieves enjoyed Tommy's hos-
pitality “over Sunday,” just like me!
The agony of keeping still was intol-
erable. Once I was gure my end had
come . I turned on my couch involan-
tarily and the thieves jumped to their
feet. 4

“Sounds like somebody in there!"
said one of them. *“I expect we bet-
ter bunt in that door before we go."

But they didn’t do so immediately.
It was Sunday noon and they were
eating another meal, When I was
sure they were busy again, I stood on
my tiptoes on a chair and lifted puss
into the opening back of the ventilat-
ing fan. The cat was glad to go. He
jumped down squarely into the mid-
dle of their meal,'I judged from the
expletives which followed. They held
the cat responsible for the noise they
had heard. 1 shall alwayse love black
cats. That one saved my life.

It was one o'clock Monday morning
before the men disappeared down the
trap by which they had come up. I
gave them plenty of time to get out
of the basement, then I took up the
phone to call Tommy—and to tell Cer-
teis. It was dead! They had cut the
wires, probably before they came into
the store!

. I conldn't wait for Tommy to help
me. Certeis’ life was at stake, I de-
cided to go out and tell the night-
watchman—or, the policeman. It would
take time—I would have to explain
how I happened to be in the store and
also sbout my fancy sleeveless dress,
I opened one of the lockers and found

J
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whenever he tried to talk anything
that bordered on the personal. [EHe
could not even bring himself to the
point of introducig himself, Lovemak:
ing, in its inftial stages and in all oth-

ers, 15 80 different from selling insur- §

ance, particularly when one has to
tight back bashfalness in the presence
of the other sex., i
One morning Grover got out of bed
with' the determination to! do two
things. | First: he had made up his
mind to “write up” 'a very wealthy,
but obstinate “prospect.!” Next, he
was going down to the Union station
JIntrodoce himself and propose to th

| girl that was rightfully his, ’

He did nelther. .When he got to his
office he'found a telegram sumoning
him to the head office in Chigigo.on
the first' train that left. The ftrain
left: before Leah was on duty at the
stand, and it took Grover away for
three years she was forced'to the cou-
clugion that he had deserted her.

“Well,let him! go,!’ she sighed. “Just
because he defies destiny is no reason
why. 1 should. ‘I ghall remain true to
him."”

It 'was early in/the'evening when'he
returned from his three-year absence.
Leah wasithumbing' the first numbes!
of a new periodical, when a famillar
voice inquired: :

“Have you the ‘Magnet’ magazine?

She jumped'bactk and her eyes open-
ed ‘wide. 'Then she smiled her first
real smile in three years.

“Why yes,”I was just reading it.
But it ‘containg an announcement that
ig'it the/first number of the magazine.
Therels & good article’ on the  front
about ‘Everycne was Meant for Some-
one.’" |1 17 SR

ML it,”” he said: "You see,
‘when T used 'to ask' you about the
‘Magnet! magazine T knew, very well
there ‘was! no such publication. 1t
simply gave me an excuse to came in
here and taik with you now and then.
Three years ago I went to Chicago'and
got interested in the publishing bus-
iness. I'made some money, and fin-
ally launched the ‘Magnet! I knew
that little article ' was good, because 1!
wrote it myself. In fact, it's a pro-
posal from me to you, and therefore
it has to be good, doesn't it2"

CARD OF THANKS.

V?'e wish ' to express our sincere
thanks to the people and ‘different
lodges for the floral tributes and kind-
ness shown to us during the illness

-

‘|and death of our beloved husband,

father and brother,
MHKS. CLAUDE LEE DAVIS
AND CHILDREN,
J. W, DAVIS,
LON H. DAVIS,
CHAS. DAVIS,
‘TACIE DAVIS DOWNS:

a coverall—a huge apron with gleeves
which entirely concealed my frock. |
needed a hat—a gorgeous pink thing
was right at hand, frimmed with a
pink vell. I put them on—both wers
designed to top “a load” of rouge and
by contrast I was as white as milk:

I hid Tommy's cash box in a barrel
of flour and then crept out of the front
door. The spring lock snapped behind
me.

No watchman was anywhere in
sight—nor any policeman. Certeis
lived in a splendid old mansion only a
few blocks from the grocery. 1 went
toward /it hoping to gather reinforce-
ments as I went. But I couldn’t find
an officer and I was afraid of the few
men 1 pasged. I had to face the job
alone. I went straight to the servants’
entrance of Certeis’ house, entered the
vestibule, and shut the door. I was
never so afraid in my life. Probably
the thieves were watching. T -hoped
they wouldn't pay much attention to
one of the maids who 'had stayed out
late Sundzy night.

I think I must have an impressive
personality. 'When the butler answer-
‘ed my ring, I'put on a fine lady man-
ner and ordered: :
|| “Tell'Dr. Certels that Mlle. Vander-
Iyn must see him at once!”

I expected to be hindered, or per-
haps put out of the house, but the man
said meekly, although not amiably,
“Yes, Mademoiselle,” and disappeared.

In & few minutes came the master
of the house, perfectly groomed. 1
ghall never cease to wonder how he
managed it.

“So—you keep your promise?” he
said ag he came toward me with eager
step. I

“No! No!” I exclaimed in sudden
horror, remembering that my last
word' to him at the asylum had been,
“Tomorrow, Tony! Tomorrow!"

WHAT FO EAT

By BIDDY B:YE.
_Nuw is the lesting season for the
menu maker—how to keep the family

palate satisfied and bodies well nour-
{shed with little aid from the markets

ways of cooking familiar foods—and a
try for “different” touches in garnish-
ing and serving, :

: -Sdndny.l & e 1
Breakfast—Sliced oranges and ba:
nanas, country sausage, corn griddle
cakes, coffee, g3 i
Dinner—Stuffed breast of iveal,
glazed.carrots and onions, boiled spin-
ach with hard-boiled egg and French
dreseing, frozen custard, sponge cake.

J Supper — Clam chowder, wafers,
uts and apples. i

Monday.

Breakfast—Stewed apples, oatmeal
Wwith cream and Eugar, toast, coffee.

Lunch—Corn pldding, brewn-bread
cheese sandwiches, tea. :

Dinner— Corned beef, hash, boiled
beets (canned), baked potatoes, fruit
salad, cookies, tea. SHREITE

4

Tuesday.
Breakfast—Cream of wheat cooked
with dates, cream and sugar, French
toast, coffee. !

Lunch—Banana and peanut salad,
oatmeal cookies, cocoa. A

Dinner—Veal| pie with vegetables,
barley muffins jcanned fruit, coffee.’

Wedneaday.

Breakfast — Stawed apricots,
creamed' chipped beef, boiled potatoes,
coffee, i 0

‘Lunch—Rice and|tomato soup, toast-
ed cheese sandwiches:™ ' |
- Dinner—Escalloped | cauliflower and
cheese,string beans (canned), Johnny-
cake, hot maple syrup, tea.

Thursday. -

Breakfast—Baked apples, corn and
rice muffins, honey, cocoa.

Lunch—Codfish balls; credmed po-
tatoes, canned fruit, cookies.

Dinner—Liver on casserole, with
vegetables, fried apple rings, fresh gin-
gerbread, tea,

Friday.

Breakfast — Stewed pears, boiled
rice with cream and sugar, cinnamon
toast, coffee. 4

Lunch—Lima ' bean
gauce, apple sauce cake,

loaf, tomato

Dinner—Baker.heminy and oysters,

| |
NEXT WEEK

in the way of variety. About the only |
solution is fo experiment with new|

Fox Coat—yet the lines

y well as Navy.

as

in fine tricotine, and shown in sayek

ever, too and are reasonahbly p

Announcing the
Arrival of Fitty New
Model Suits

The handsomest creations it has been our pleasﬁre to
show this season; many of the styles have a decided new-
ness in their exclusive departure from the much shown .

are loose and jaunty—d

New

ments are:n

.

Complete as<B)
that is good—

Y ¢ptional Large &
Capgt, Qoats, Dolmansf:-'-

TiE

ow ready in all the new materials, andm

e

More New Blouses Are Here

rents of new Georgette Blouses have
been opened up the past day/or:two. ' They are prettier than
riced. All'the new shades as well

Several large shipments of

white!and flesh— Bl

-

3595, $731, $1000

\

lcreamed peas and carrots, head let-
tuce 'salad, French dressing, prune
whip. S e ikl :
- ' Saturday.
Breakfast — Sliced ‘oranges,
cakes, toasf, coffee. j :
Lunch—Tomato soup, chopped green
pepper and cottage cheese, sandwich-
es, cup cakes. :
Dinner—Baked beans, fresh brown
hread, bolled rutabagas with butter,
canned pear and nut salad, coffge.

fish

ll Worthington I

Attend Union Meeting.

A delegation of about forty persons
from Worthington attended the Union
evangelistic meeting af Shinnston'on
Wednesday evening. They were all
well pleased with! the sermon which
was preached by Rev. S, S. Lappin
of Bethany, representing the Christian
church, His topic was "The Light

Located On a Farm. 7
B. B. While who has been' located

in town
the B. L. Billingslea tarm on'Haxter;
Hill'this wedk and will éngage in agri-
cultural pursuits. PRl /

Will|Establishia Depat. '
We understand the Monongahela
Valley Traction Co:, has rentad a por-

tablish! a freiaht and passenger sta-
tion. | The owners are having the nec-
cessary changes made in the room.

: A Correction. "/ ]
In our Iast letter we stated that Rev.
S. J. Satterfield was conducting ‘the
evangelistic seryices at the Methodist
Protestant church. 1t was impossible

J| for the' pastor to conduct the meeting'|

and |Rev.  J. I. Vincent, a former:
jpresident of the West Virginia Con-
ference of the church-was secured and
is doing the preaching. T Ry

/

Personals. i

A. J. Daniels and S. K.
‘were transacting: legal
Fajrmont on Tuesday: TR
Mrs. 'J. C! Jacobs was called to
Barrackville' on' Wednesday on ' ac-
count of the lilness of ‘a relative, Mrs.

Jacobs

Jennie Morgan.

for the past year removedito ]

tion/of the Oakes building and fwilles- litor in' Shinnston' on’ Thursday. !

Thursday.

\businessi “ind |

Mrs. ;

in/ Fairmont on Wednesday! ' Foo0 (i
‘Harry Frame  of Hutchinson was:|

i|shopping in town on Thursday.

| Thos. Neif of Buckhannon was & i
business visitor here on Wednesday
and Thursday. A i
A. J. McDaniel was a business vis-

Jas. W. Davis of Edgemont was!
transacting’ business' in toWwn ‘on |

WRAT Do You
SUPPOSE A WomaN

/ 3 o 2 :. = " 2

| [1Ve Beal HowE ‘Aol & Lomn!uom-

&mw? sl

. J. McDantel was a visitor . ey



